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ODIHAM. We're all in the same catts I think.

LADY M. You're right. Will you deny you* relationship to rny
son ?

ODIHAM. [Scratching his bead} Perjury?    That's awk 1

LADY M. Is it known to anyone except that newspaper man ?

DAISY. Not of my telling.

ODIHAM. You can't keep them sort of things dark if the police
get after it. To be irregular's one thing; but to swear you ain't if
you are, is askin' for trouble.

LADY M. How long had you known my son ?

DAISY. Nearly a year.

LADY M. Had you an allowance from him ?

DAISY. Never.    It was for love.

LADY M. Will you go quietly away by yourself at once ?

DAISY. Oh 1 yes,

[But as she speaks, COLONEL ROLAND returns by the door Right.
He is extremely gfave.

LADY M. [To him} She will go away at once,

COL. ROLAND. Impossible,

LADY M. Why ?

[He shades bis bead.   LADY MORECOMBE, after staring at him,

speaks to the ODIHAMS.]
Will you wait a minute or two in the dining-room opposite.

[The ODIHAMS go out, Left}
Why not, Colonel Roland ?

COL. ROLAND. Anne.

LADY M. Unfaithful------?

COL. ROLAND. Colin and Anne went their own ways. But Colin
had this girl; Anne's conduct could have had no bearing on his death.
If the police know the whole, they will see that.

LADY M. You mean to give them this girl's name? [COLONEL
ROLAND nods.} It's treachery to the dead,

COL. ROLAND. I can't have Anne disgraced.

LADY M, Does she want Colin's name blackened ?

COL. ROLAND. No. But Anne's all Fve got* To have her tarred
and feathered before my eyes I

LADY M. And I ? [With emotion} Isn't it enough that my boy is
dead ?                   [She places her band on the door just as the MAID comes in.

MAID. The detective, my lady.   Shall I tell the mistress ?

LADY M. [In alarm} Where ?

MAID, In the hall, my lady,

LADY M* And those people ?

MAID. In the dining-room.

LADY M. Has he seen them ?

MAID. I don't thiok so, my lady.